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THE HIXG Or THE CHAD

DrTT back the cradle cnrL-dn- a. Knio
Vlist watch and ward you're keeping ;

. . . O mco UJD U1UUHIEU lit) i II I.L&1-- ?,

. And view him whilst he's sleeping,
lie smiles and cIhsdi 111? tiny hand,

As sunbeams In oome streaming.
He visits whlL he g dreaming.

Monarch of pearly vowdcr pnfT
AsJeep incest to eozv,

, Shielded from breath of breezes TongUIy cnrl alns wi rra and rosy ;
He slumbers snundiy in Ida oell,

As wente m one dec Bid J,
Thoueh Ktnj of Coral, I,trd o! B. H, ' "

And Knight of Bath That's tepid !

Ah, lucky tyrant! Happy lot!
Fatr walcbers wlthnut

To sweetly slDg-besld- bis cot,
Andhcsh him off to slumbar: ; -

White hands lu wait to nooth so StatII s pillow when it's rumpled.
On couch ef rave-le- t. vm fros). a3d s wed,

Not one of wli ch Is crumpled.

'Will yonilf r dainty, dimpled hand
Slzr, nothing and a quarter

- E'er oi&.p a saber, lead a band
To glory and to slaughter?

And, may l ask, wtll those blue eyes
In baby's vatau " peepers

E er In the Bouse or Commons rise.
And strive to catch the Speaker's T

Will that "air "brow o'er Hansard frown.
Confused by Icre cslallc?

Or will mote lips e'er stir the town
From palptt ritualistic?

Impossible and yet, mayhap '

Though strange, quite trus It miy be
Perhaps Js'er J once was fed on pap,

And lie-Je- n was once a baby.

Though rosy, dimpled, plump and round,
botneUtaes, alas ! it may be tunii

The thread of life Is slander !
A little shoe, a Utten clove

Affection never waning
The shattered idal or our love

Is all that Is remaining !

Then does one chance, in fancy, hear
Small leet In childish patter, '

Trend soft as they 'ii crave draw near,
And voices bunh their chatter; ;

Tls small and new, they pause in fear,
Beneath the gray church tower,

To consecrate it by a tear
And deck It with a flower.

Then take yonr babe, Kate, kiss him so.
Fast to your bxom pre! him !

Of mother's love what noes be know?
Though closely you caTets him.

Ab I wnat a man will be that boy.
What mind and education !

If he fuiails the hope and Joy
Of mother's expectation.

FIRST tOVJE.
J

A Chapter from tbe Autobiogra
phy or a hiiiall Boy.

BT CHARLES DICKEXS.

The first party I ever attended was a
remarkable festival. It was of humble
dimensions, but it seemed to mc then
more glorious than the most oGcial "ball

I ever attended since. It brightened the
whole prospect between. It glorified it
into a too limited age of enchantment.
I could talk of nothing else. The tailors
and milliners devoted to my department
of decorations were called in ; and 1 was
even allowed the exercise of my private
taste in the selection of the various adorn
ments. Indeed, it is only justice to
mention that this indication on my part
was held to be a sign ot grace that de
served encouragement a token of civili
zation; and orders wont forth that any
reasonable wish on my side should be at
tended to. It was on this occasion that
ihe richly braided, blue, superfine, extra
finished jacket came home, adorned with
velvet collar my suggestion, or rather
indirectly the unconheiou3 suggestion of
William Goodman, my rival and enemy,
who could only "sport a watered silk
uuc. nHMou iuuiiBuui uiucuuui
silver poplin waistcoat, long a celebrated
article in tha family a vestiary barome-- 1

ter, as it were, by which the scale of
occasions oi uisuncuon, anu mc ran oi
festivals, were determined. As thus;
" Am I to wear the blue and silver?" or
with grumbling: "1 am sureIneod:t
wear theblueandsilvorfor that." Lovely
"jean trousers, glistening like silk,
enowyas snow iteclf, eomploted a costume
of almost theatrical beauty that being
my highest standard.

This taste may fceem a mystery, as in
deed it was to many in the household.
There was something in it inconsistent
with my known habits. Alas, for a time
I dared not own the dread secret to my-
self. Suffice it to say a fine phrase which
I was fond of, and geemed to combine
logic with dignity suffice it to say, then,
I had been suffering, hopelessly, cruelly;
that I had been secretly burned, calcined,
with the devouring fires of love. Gentle
flame, indeed! Those chroniclers who
'dwell on its symptoms little understand the
way in which it licks and curls about the
junior heart. It all began in this wise

On word had come aloft
that the offspring were required below
ior cxnioiiion to strangers. Jn nanus
were, as usual, piped to cleaning and
frocking, and I was also, as usual, drae- -
sed Irom some unclean haunt, and sub
mitted to compulsory dressing under
violence. "When we entered in the usual
fashion (1 in' the rear, scowling, and as
it were, seeking the shelter of jungle at
the edge or the room), 1 noticed there
were three ladies present. Two were
mortals, awful, repelling, and odious,
Jifce ordinary "strangers in the drawing
room;" but the third was celestial, super
natural, like the quen of the bowers of
lhe bees in the pantomime, bhe whs

- looking upward, aud turned the full glory
of her charms upon me. She came up,
bent down to me with quite the air of the
Buzzemena, such was the name of the

. fairy queen, and from that moment I was
destroyed.

To' describe her would be useless,
Suffice it to say, I saw her yesterday,
and she seems pretty much the same.
cbo had the. richest blaok hair, wavy and
rippling, and a very oval face, tapering
to the chin, with a liHit nn.I hri -
liancv in her face, that seemed to me then
not to belong to this earth. I gazed
etolidly at her as phe spoke, my finger in
my mouth, the favorite attitude, riot
able to resist the spell. She liad a coax
ing easy way, that seemed to mc exquisite ;

'ehe
-

devoted
r. ...herself to me, to. the proju- -

1

dice oi the Sisters, and drawing me over
to the window, said cozilv. " Now we 11 1

Bit here together, arid you toll me all
about yourself and Jilr, Blackstone." I

my tutor). I startcd,nd blazed with I

color. How did sho know theso-things- ?

jiiive uuucttu tiiuxx mat iau.es uo tnus I... - . I .
encourage little boys in preference to
cins.ana l Bnonia lite to Know m tins j--

- " I

eome of the old Lve coquettishnoss, as it
were, keeping its hand in?

.My tongue was soon loosed. Ilcr
name,'aa.ghe told me, in answer to in
quiry, was'Ada Burkenshaw. Sho said,
mine was a charming name. I blustered!
out it was not as pretty as Ada. I told
Jjcr of everything of interest about mj- -

. ii.miju,. u luiii, i

who were my friends, and what walks It It
liked, and what I wa. to be a barrister,
wjiit a view to mo cnancenorsnip. or
alio told her that I sang, naming tho
.Pilgrim ot love, ditty soon to bo too
appropriate to my situation, as my fa- - I
Tonic penunuaua-- . cut. was eager to
. JL. U . . . t., I 1near it b.u-- , uu. m nrebcuco oil
ihe hollowcrowdit was agreed It could
notbo'done; hut it was indistinctly ar- -

ganged thatat a more private interview?
'',suouiu ceriaiuiy uc uuue.

: This flirtation, bo conspicuous and
even auuaeiuus, swu i.iii.itu uuiice,
with manv an "upon my word !" and "

l.J. lT. TJ..I-- - !.. I
- T

declare, miss iun.uun u. jl v

"pmboiaened biny new born passion.

.

She declared that sho was quite proud
of "her new beau, and would notgive him
up for any one. "What, not Captain
bulstoek T it was asked. My brow
darkened. Who was Bulstoek? A cap
tain, too ! I should have liked to dostroy
him, under fair conditions that would
equalize our size and strength. She,
however, rehoved all apprehensions by a
charming toss of her head. " Oh, my
dear, what nonsense I I should quite
give him up for Sidney." From that
moment 1 assumed she was to be mine
forever.

This divine creature brought with "her
a tremendous reputation from the prov- -

mces " on tho instrument. x mean, ot
course, tho piano. She rarely conde
scended to play, but to hear her was to
listen and die. The contorted iicrz, the
involved Moschelles, with his "Swiss
air" and ten variations the mode then
and Thalberg, with his luscious cm- -

broidery and easy cantering up and down
the instrument, were then in high vogue.
With Lizst, two, and his wild, unearthly
erashes, she was equally familiar. To
see, her nimble, not ungracefully nimble,
angers rambling go easily up and down

--but 1 crow incoherent. On tins oc- -
casion she said she would go to the
instrument and play for mc. "'Pon my
word '" was said again, with many mean
ing looks, which only made me more
proud.

She performed a waltz of, I think, one
Chopin's, then a tolerably oVsourc mu
sician, incomprehensible topmost cara,
Her wonderful fingers thrummed and
twirled, and raced and lingered, wistfully,
and drew exquisite tones. ' It was all one
to me. Had it been " J ump Jim Crow,
then also iu vogue, she would have ro
deemed it from vulgarity. Anythin
she did was perfection. Had she taken
a plate up and twirled it on the floor or
;c .lo if umIl loco coomnH tn mo M.o

moit graceful feat in the universe. Tha:
wonderful piece of gauze often used at
tableaux vivants, and which imparts a
softness to all outlines, corresponds to
the fatal passion which was consuming
my vitals. I could have heard 'that
waltz forever. WTith a charming smile.
and smoothing her rippling black hair,
she complied with my earnest entreaties
to have it played again. 1 had a secret
instinct that she would not have done as
much for Buktook, captain though he
might be. Oh, how I loved that woman.

I never heard-suc- h music as mat, so
wild, so creeping, so mysterious, soniclo- -

dious, so like that to which the peerless
Buzzemena had entered, indeed, she
very much recalled that witching
being, who had black hair also.
"Do, go on," I said, half frantic, when
she had done. I must have had a wist
ful face as I spoke. And about the
room was said once more " 'Pon my word,
quite a conquest, my dear 1" Bv this
tho officers of justice had taken, mo by
the wrist: " Now you are worrying Miss.1
Burkcushaw, come away. jIy Jove, so
L hope 1 may call her without disrespect,
inierposcu at once. - xnueeu ne must
not. I won't have my beau taken from

The bright, intelligent face and the
lustrious hair were bent down to me, and
I could have put my anas roand her
neck and embraced her. Again from the
crowd came smiles, and I heard the talis
manic words "'Pon my word, Captain
iiulstockl

Bfio niavert afram. anothnr tv.Hf. in
TCj,icjl her divine fingers seemed them- -
solves to dance.

Itwas just at this juncture.that visitors
wflre annniinefiri. .mil n nnmnnna vmP
behind said

":ow 1 beg really don t Jet us
interrupt It was Goodman, the father,
with his eldest born, my opponent and
rival. " e heard it below, said Mr.
Goodman, " and waited outside the door.
A fine masterly touch, ma'am. Iteminds
me of Cramer. This is my son, ma'am,
whom we shall make a musician oi in
time. He is learning under Mr. Shep
herd. Harmony, thorough-bas- s, and the
rest of it."

A pang shot through my heart as I
saw her turn and look at him with inter
est, with much the same sort of interest
as she had first looked at me.

" Ask him to get from D into G," went
on Mr. Uoodman, "and see how he ll
do it."

" Yes, pa," said the odious William.
" lou take the chord oi D with a dimm
ished seventh

Every one looked with admiration at
this learning. liven she listened with
curiosity. I could
as I was told contemptuously later, except
a thicjc piece ol bread and butter.
Overwhelmed with mortification and grief,
1 slunK away larthcr and iarther irom
the piano, trying to gain the. iungle.
whence I could glare out from between
the branches. There the bright face,
however, soon detected, and brought mc
forth, and whispered, and comforted me
Again William the Odious intruded on
our bliss, saying, in his cool forward wayi

iiook here, Jliss JJurkonshaw. ' 1
know about tho minor thirds and all that."

Again she became curious
"lou are a wondorful young gentle

man, indeed," she said.
Going away, she was talking earnestly

and
.

whispering to the head of the house.
, - I(). innopd vmi mnsf T mil-- n --i nnittf 1

' ; v J 7. t""""
oi it to oDiigemc.

"Oh, really, he muEt attend to his
books he is so idle, and don't deserve
any indulgence." This, of course, was
only the proper language to be applied
to me on all occasions; but now love made

"We'll see."'
you promise.

words " Tritonville.
Tuesday

bhe faded out and I was wretched. A
day passed over, and then another. I
was more wretched. Suddenly I was
summoned to the council chamber, and,11 fan aauresst oi peculiar solemnity was
made to me. I was told it was high
tune to turn over a new leaf and think Df
becoming a man, if I ever was; to do to
at all. That it was useless giving mc
indulgence, as it only had the effect of I

W41UUUUVI f,couiui, was cur
T n

wlD " received any tavor or relaxation;
vuuiu wmv a uau . use. oi iu. aiui. I I '

would it be any use giving mo one more
chance? If I were allowed to go out, at

oma maue an exertion lor once and
try and learn, and not disgraco uaall?
etc. ; and here the gallows was once more

In short, it came to this : The Bnrken- -
shaws were giving, at Tritonville, a ball,
auu iu. tue tiuuesi tuauner uauasKea me. 1

was hinted that it was more than proba- -
hie that my tendency to larceny, burglary

other crimes would bring disgraco on
the family and interrupt the.' ball; but I

still this risk would be run, and, provided
showed extra diligence between this

time and that, i might bo allowed to go,
vt 1 1 , . . . Vr.ow win do understood the ainih

cance of the unwonted interest in the
vast tailoring preparations on foot, the
gorgeousncss of the bine and silver, the'
veivetcoiiaranuotherBuperbdecorations.
The costuniewanuMied on with ardor. to
A sort of privaterehcarsal was held the
nignt oeiore, and uwasencouraged with
ine assurance inai jl nowjiooced some- - I was

fcuspiciuus.
" But 1 S till
TIien 1 heard 1,10

I

THE STJ3STD-- Y MQHlSrirGF AJPPEX O OTOEB ,4, 186tf.
could only contrive to behave in a cor
responding way, I should do very fairly.

1 do not like to dwell on the interval.
Suffico it to say that the phrase in the
novels, "feverish excitement," becamo
quite intelligible tome and "restlessness"
hecame equally familiar. It was at this
time also that Mr. filackstone said, look
ing at mc in a reflective way, " I am be-

ginning to have some hopes of you,
Sidney. If you go on in this way, I may

I almost promiso that you will begin alge-
I bra next month. iiut, he added, do- -
! spondingly, " you won t. The old Adam
I is too strong in you." And ho used the
rather alarming argument : " You see,
my young lneud, as you have shown us
that you can apply yourself, wo must
keep you to it and have no excuses in
future." And he rubbed his hands with
hilarity, and looked at mo sideways.

At last tho morning of tho day came
round. The anxiety of that day could
not bo described. The dogged slowness
with which the hours moved produced a
choking at the throat and a heaviness at
the heart. At lour o clock, p. m., dres
sing could no longer be put oil, and we
began to adorn our persons. Washim:
took a long time. There Was some
anxiety about tho "extra superfine"
jaokct, which did not arrive until five;
for though we had confidence in the.
brave artificer, it did seem, in his own
dialect, running it "extra superfine."
The expresses sent to him twice, returned,
with reassuring messages that Tve might
' leave all to him. It came alter men

tal agony. I was now told that now
indeed was the acceptablo moment to
cast on the old noy ot sin, and become,
as it were, a citizen getting on to be
man. At such 3 momentous juncture (I
was informed) the eyes of the public
wonld naturally bo. directed to a person
wno wore a bcautilul bluejacket and
jeau uuier irarmenia--

, iu iuu casu oi crime
or irregularity, the striking characters of
Eucn costume would attract all eye3 and

"
Dinner who cared for that, it was got

out ot the way, which was all that was
wanted. And now John comes with word
that tho carriage is at the door. Oh,
agitating journey! Oh, delicious pas
sage! On the box-sc- at I could give my
burning soul to tho' wind, and commune
with the along which we lour--

neyed for; .a' mile or two. I rehearsed
some carelully prepared speeches, which
were to enchain her; only when I thought
of the fascinating' promise, and conjured
up her image, even that imagination made
my voice falter, and chased away the art- -
lul compliment.

nere was xntonviilc Uatc, and over
the wall, as we came up, I could see the
two bow windows all ablaze. Faintly to
our ears was borne the sound of a musical
instrument, playing for dancing, as I
thought; but no, lor there was something
like a shout, as of a mariner giving a cry
for aid, and I told the coachman " that
was Mr. Cobbe" singing. A private cab
drew away from the bottom of the steps.
anu two lovciy women, all minim, as- -
oended. I saw the shadows of backs
upon tho window blinds, moving gro- -
tcsquely. It was almost my first party.

The hall was crowded, and blocked up
by a heap of hats, cloaks, coats, and um-
brellas even someone affecting to attach
and give numbers, but that form was
soon abandoned. A gentleman and lady
wcro sitting on hall chairs, I
was told. Through the drawing-roo- m

door, we saw figures and more hacks and
animated faces, and a small lady with a
fan, who tried to get her hand out. Mrs.
Burkenshaw, I struggled with my agita
tion. I was burning to sec the divinity
who was consuming my heart. They
were making a space in the middlo. of the
small room, and Mr. Wicks, who played
at those suburban parties, tuned pianos
and gave lessons or icould have given
lessons had he ever been asked now
hung out a little placard, " Quadrille."
AVhere was she?

There! A perfect blaze of golden,
amber, glistening silk, with black lace;
never did she look so peerless, as she
came to the very top of the quadrille,
queen-lik- e, but all engrossed with her
partner a stout man, with a terner-do-g

face, and a white waistcoat, a jocular
beast, who was laughing all the while
and made her laugh. Something chilled
mc as I looked on, and I had not tl;

heart to go up. And now Wicks struck
up with a thrum, thrum, thrum, playing
as much with his head, nose and specta
cles as with his hands, and they all began

There were many suburbans there
ladies in turbans fat meriwho all
seemed (to me) aglow with' happiness
I shrank into a corner very "down -

whence I was presently fetched "out and
told not to be "glum.' But as I was
being led off, I felt a hand on my arm
and a voice in my car that made me start.
" Aiy beam And never to come near
mc! Well, Mr. Sidney !"

Tho flashing face was stooping down
to mine. I was tugging at my gloves.

voice. emanated irom the terrier man
" Lord bless me, they're waiting for us
It s our turn, ydmknow.

"Oh, they must wait, i want to mtro
duce you, Captain Bulstoek, to this
qtnllemaiu Mr, .Sidney, Captain Bui
stock! This omcer looked down on me
haughtily. I looked at him sulkily. "We, . t.did not likoeach other. lie is my beau
Captain" Bulstoek are you not Mr. Sid
ney? an'dI. shall expect you to come
and agk.une,to dance."

"Uanco with. Aim, 1 heard Bnlstock
say, contemptuously.

I watched her through all the quadrille ;

she seenicd to move melodiously, glidin;
as it were, on wheels, bhe moved in a
golden cloud; in the .distance tho bright,
auimatcd face seemed' illuminated from
within; a thousand divine lights" seemed
to play therci Sho looked so happy and
animated, and alas! so unconscious of
mc, that I felt soro at heart. The cap
tain, whonrl hated, seemed happy.

Ices were going about, together with
little glasses- - of negus and lemonade,
born ori Trays in rows of a dozen or so,
overmen's Jieads (When J say men's,

mean my own and others ot my.stand-ing.)- -
They were assailed, the hearers

topped, the trays were drawn, down at
l. r i r'

uie curuur, ium ;i& a convoy W0U1U DC
niiinw nn h mnri. w;i- - ti.iilUVV4 wu V VUVM II AwAO lfU M Usl'
vato glass add a pri vate bottle of sherry

his feet J found it out to impart
vI"or when he":flagged

fresh blow fell upon me during that
quadrille, There.was contusion at tho
door, Mrs Burkenshaw clutching at her a
husband, and dragging him toward it
Visitors of distinction were coming in be

some ot tno nous,, a local gentleman
remarked Nobs, indeed, and fatal nobs.
our special BockB-ahca- d now entoringf '
the Uoodmans father, mother, and Uwo

'youths! Was this the end? Was 'this
tne cup of nectar, to which I had looked
forward? I saw the maternal eye cue
maternal eye resting uneasily on their

. . . .- i.-- t- - r-- micostume, wuicn was magniucent. ine
elder had a gold watch and chain, as I
learned later, tho regard for successful
cemowlation. I sawthe proud father
tako tha eldest about, introducing him

ladies. "Show your new watc sir.
That, ma'am, he won fairly, a reward for and
successful study." Then the quadrille

over, isho was movincr about on the Jin
thing.likc and that if I'cantain's arm.-iNow.w- mv imo;

h

would go and ask her. Mr. Wicks had
hung out a banner with the device
"Lancers," and was btisfly engage'd
somewhere on a level with tho pedals of
the piano, affecting to look for his music.
But where was she? She was gone, and
I wandered restlessly looking for her.- -

Mr. Goodman stopped mo patronisingly.
" Oh, you here, sir. So' you are let out
to parties. You masn't bo idle, though,
if you wanttoJearn comewlation.''

I found her in tho greenhouse at tho
back with him. I had interrupted them,
tho fellow saying," Good
gracious, this is gettingquite a pja'gue!"
Ho might have referred'tto me, bu,t I was
not certain. ' But she said:

"Oh dear! Our, 'dance! Will, tho
fact is,- - you never asked me, you know,
and this is

" This is the Lancers you promised me?'
a said behind me, the" Yoice of my j Bulstoek? Her father presently y,

and now my rival. I pcarcd, and said, jocosely, " he supposed
This was too much-- r quite too much

much too much.-
" Promiscdyou !" I said, with bitter

contempt. t
"Do you know, I behevo I did ," sho

said, smiling. " I recollect. I must be
just, you know, Mr. Sidney."

"But you told me," Isaid, bitterly,
" that you would keep your dance for me,
and i have been waiting the whole night,
while this this fellow--

" Halloa youngster," said the captain.
" Keep civil before a lady."

"Oh, J don't care," said tho virtuous
and well brought-u- p Goodman, ,l3Iis3
Burkenshaw, 1 know, will keep her
word."

She laughed and said,' Captain. Bul
stoek, what am I to do with these two
gentlemen

"Take this ono, of course," he said,
nodding to Goodman ; --" this other will
stand on your dress, or something of the
kind."

" No, I don't think so," she said, smi
ling. "But I suppose I must tako
Goodman. And, she added, putting
her bright face down to mine, " Later we
shall have our dance.

But I turned away with a face that
swelled and glowed in a periect agony of
rage and grief. This was the end, then,
after all tho end of the superfine extra

the end of the white lean tho. end of
the hard labors of the past week, v en- -

gcance was the only thought. I stole a
look at the Lancers. She w.3 engaged in
an animated conversation with the de
tested Goodman. He was talking to
her with his disgusting glibnes3 and
volubility. 1 heard his. lather s voice
" A very clever lad get on great ap
plication and eemewlation. Only last
week we had a competitive .trial .between
him and another young, fellow, who
It was getting unendurable'.

I met her coming out. The captain
was with her again. " Now," said I in a
trembling voice, " you will keep your
promise.

"Oh, my good little fellow, folly!"
said the captain. Get away, do. JTou
won't dance with any more of these
children. I want to speak to you." And
ho took her arm in an authoritative way.

bhe looked irresolute, and gavo, me
such a beaming smile. " My poor little
beau, who has been so faithful. I tell
you what," she added suddenly, "there
is a pretty little belie ot a girl, lirace
McGregor: she shall dance with you
instead

"I don't want to danco with her, you
cruel, unkind woman, 1 said, and turned
away.

More trays of yellow lemonade. A
valsc sct'ih a trois temps. But they were
not dancing. I looked for my amber- -

robed queen, toward whom I could not
bring myself to feel hostility, though ghc
had treated mo so ill. I searched every-
where. The captain was" also absent.

At tho entrance to the green-hous- e I
brushed against the exemplary boy'; he
was telling a cotomporary, "Te3, she
danced with mc, and threw over another
man" when his guilty eye rested on
mine, .but ho- - Uid not lack courage 1
must do him that justice. "By the way,"
he said with .insufferable coolness, "you
should not call any gentleman a fellow
before a lady. It ain't polite."

" i uon t dare whether it is or isn t, I
:d, breathing hard.

That's another matter," said the
virtuous youth, " but I can!t permit it."

"What will you do?" I said with
elation. " I'll say it again, if you likj;."

" Nothere, I hope," said ,he, trembling.
" Yes, here. You're a shabby, mean

fellow, and I'll give you satisfaction at
any moment, if you're not a coward."

" So public an insult throo other boys
of condition heard it could not be pas-
sed by. He the conventional reply,
which always brings on violence, "I'd
like to see you do it."

"There is the garden I said, in. a
fierce rapture. "This door opens to it.
Buck and Smith will sec fair."

" But my father "
" Tell it'-- mammy," I retorted in a fury.
We went out into the Cool

the bow-windo- at the back,-- " and tho
grotesque shadows, and heard''W-ck- s'

" Thrum, thrum. ' The shadows went
up and.down, a.s. ifon wines: .We " stood
up" to each other, near a rose-bus- h, In our
glorious uniforms. I fell on' him like
fury, for i had her wrongs to avenge.
Tn a sftRonil T was nniindin,. at h.m lit. a
a demon. It was plain there would be

. ,l j - i I
oniy one rounu, wnun mero came a nasn.
a golden amber Hash, and a cry ; and the
captain had me by the hair, and said :

"Why, you little vicious imp, what
arc you at?"

(it was assumed ol course, that I was
the aggressor,

The brio-lit- oval faco bent dnwn pIaqa
to mine, and the "gentle hand was on my
arm...nn . i, . .

'
. - 4 - .. i" wiiat is tnis about, dear r; Mj pqor

ittle, frieridl" - -

I could harjlly .answer her. Icould
have fallen before dior and .worshipped
her, for the tone of her voice. I answered
her with grief : fl " -

" 1 ou were so unkind, rind jou danced
with..-..- . i" . . r -

Captain Bulstock'lhcd aloud.
"A duel. I declare! and for von

Ada ! . one Smiled.
mifLLuere.s a ga Ion now. bidner.-I'l- l 1

make Mr. Wicks change it to.aJhuadrille.
and.we'llnc0ittogether;

ii, J "'"vmu.u,
said the captaiil, ... . ,'

black hair bnng-bafc-

that moment, bhe she; would
mine ; she was true,
lam not quite pleased, with, jou,"

She uLas WC took nlacot at tho ton. H.k1,
You do dottrustmes"' ' "
. - . I

V JL UV. JL UW UUt VULi UU UU.
care for me.. You Hke'that fellow better."

" Who ? .Captain .Bulstoek ?"'
"No. '.
" I don'nike hiihit.all ; he is a con

i

ccited, precious" puppy.'
Pr ' 1' r . .one was-min- o again, sue would be :

The rest was rapture ; rr
Wicks became glorified into a seraphic Lv
orchestra, tho.room into, a cansiderable
ballroom. I could have bdsrun-agai- n

Kml iai

-

was past one, a. m. Boast fowls glis-

tened everywhere in (heirown refreshing
native Tirown, arid tongues likewiso bent
into their own agreeable curve, and rich
fn their peculiar Tarnish: Tongue, in
thoso days, seemed to me the viand for

voice

made

which I woujd, jn preference run per-
sonal risk of arrcst,and capture. I will
not particularize the other delicacies :

enough that there was " champagne at
the mast-hea- d, as a stout and cheerful
doctor observed, his hand
grasping the neck of a flask, i

For tho moment these delicacies look
away the" thought of her. She was not
there. I wondered at it after a time ;
for the conjunction of our common nature
with rich and rare delicacies of thfe gort j.
seemed about'' as natural and movitablo
as that of the magnet and a bit of iron

I Then it flashed upon me. where was lie,

I she had gone off in a post-cha-- with
some one, and had abandon? him in his
old age. Alter supper, dancing began
again, and then she reappeared, and nod
ded over to me, brightly and happily,
Then the orders were 'passed that we
were to go away.

" Going away;" she. cried, with her
hand on my shoulder, " taking off my
little beau!"

" Oh indeed 1" said our people, " fine
doings

n
altogether."

.
(I believe, rl

that, they
reierred to me, and blushed.; ope looiceu
confused and tossed her charming head.

" Whisper, dear," she said to them.
" No 1" was the answer, in delightful

surprise.
" Well, I'm so glad. I'll come and

see you in tho morning, and tell you
about it.

I felt that this did not quite refer to me.
Again I saw the bright faco bsnt on

mo with a look of wistful interest ; there
was even a little pain mthe face, bho
bent down to me :

"Mind you are at home
when I come, for I have a little keep
sake to bring you.

Then the golden lace seemed to lade
out in the distance, and the tyrant Bui- -

stocc came to claim his proy.
There was a weight, a mystery at my

heart. It made me dismal. They told
1 me in the carriage as we went home- -

broke it to me gently liulstock had
proposed to her that night and had been
accepted. He was a good match, with a
staff appointment, interest, etc. Oh how
I suffered 1 I was in agony all that
night, but Twas too proud to let them
know it. They thought I was " sulky."
and it was said " You Ece he really has
no ieeling tor anything. Oh, that
night 1 that golden vision I It haunted
me long afterward liko a dismal yet a
lovely dream. Such is the story of my
hrst small love.

After that, homo life ended suddenly,
and I was sent away to school.

Remarkable Cure of Consump
tion.

The Transactions of tho Connecticut
State Medical Society contain a paper
from Professor S. G. Hubbard of New
Haven, in relation to the cure of the late
Bcv. Jeremiah Day, former President of
I ale College, ot tubercular consumption
President Day, during early life, gave
little promise ot long 1 fe, and when, in
1789, in his seventeenth ho entered
Yale College, he. was soon, compelled to
leave from pulmonary difficulty. He
rallied, however, and was able to
the course and graduated iu He
was very feeble, however, for many years.
lie became a clergyman, and in 1801
was elected Professor of Mathematics
and Natural History in the college. But
he could not undertake the duties. An
alarming hemorrhage of the lungs pros
tratcd him, which was treated "learnedly"
by bleeding copious enough to have
charmed even Doctor Sangrado, He
went to Bermuda where he was plied
with digita'tis to such an extent as almost
to tacc wuat nttie lite was leit. tic came
back to his native town,
Connecticut, to die

He suffered from contined hemorrhage
and repeated till he hap
pened to meet Doctor bhcldon, of Litch
field, who had made the treatment with
irnn hnrihtr Hn ............mm.-d- ri i ho1i.FImavw.. " ..w. I

.ii r T 1 t 1 mitnat iur. xfay couiu do neipeu. .
xuougn

" , , T.I.. ,wa -- . ugjiiu llul.B.cS. .U.
patient was piaceu unaer me;care oi in.
""""""j " at
cahsaya bark, feeding Lim carefully with j
wholesome 'food. Under this regime he
soon exhibited indications of improve
ment: and finally, in loO-S- , returned

as one' restored from the dead, in
sufficient vigor to bo inaugurated in the
professorship. He never afterwards ex
hibited symptoms ot pulmonary disease,
although he had been affected by it for
more than twelve years. He lived till
August, 1867, and was ninety-fiv- a years of
old at the time ot his death

The cavityof the thorax was. examined,
to ascertain the traces of his former mal
ady. Only about a pint of serum was
found; tho lungs were everywhere free
from tubercle, and were apparently
healthy. In the apex of each lung was
found a dense, corrugated circular cica
trix. an inch and a half or more in diam
eter; also a third circular cicatrix on the
left side ot th&ieit lung, a fewmches be- -

low the apex, each a depth
of tissue as to indicate that the vomica. I

of which they were the remains, had been aH
largo and of long duration. Both lungs
were BiigntiyuuereuL wj mo apes..

Hubbard,
was all that remained to mark the be-l- v.

ginning, progress and cure of a case of
tubercular consumption, occupym,
twelve years in its penod of activity, and
Wltmis incipient amga uauug-uiur- e utu

Nineveh, or the Runic inscriptions

God.- -

Pffck that beautiful flower, look at it
a long time. ' Becoma conscious that it of
is tho expression of a beautiful thought I ,
of some mind. This is tha.magic key.
that will unlock the reason ofall naturo.

theAll the flowers arc thoughts-- realized.
tn thn trpns- - Til A'o -i il. mfAfnl Aim th to

straight poplar) the. tending willo-w- ous

every tree is tha thougnt ot some mina.
Pflsa from trees to mountains. How

bed,

pndei. the whole earth. A world of
80mc:creating mind. Gaze at the stars, a

Thouehts lino thff firmament" How era

wisc, how lovely, how potent,
i.mhValmna.Tilir fhn nn.rit whrtsn on

DOW ouuii,iiiv-- i
,;v.t, rLA a i.,,t.4ri1. t Ttift Timv- - ou

tllUULUM MAW W V -
' i. r. '.. t.. i . e nA .!,. I

firmimcnt showcS his handiwork, And
night unto night ahoweth kndwledge. T

- in in nil niiRriiu uui iaui.ua.u niibiu i

thei voice is not ,heafd,. .fl.7ffi,t built
-- int-f ' rlX " iv-.--

- j sei
t. nf w;. ra,r,A ,4W,r..l,. .

nnJ W.nHv toward Him I

- 'it. i . . p 4 I

' '. j fate
The result of the at man

a r ..- -.. .a I .;.. I . i

Oh triumph-- Oh joy I. .Qh delicious m;Rhty these realized 1 Look
moment I as lied .Evcd nowL. ?j.io, Whoi nr. th(.nht!

mine,

1

finish
1795.

again, and on between the All- - (

'Then came .noble bannukt. and lhe 22" . .Uni-eo- t I

a room wTiich, for -- obvious 182 for tha ,76
I' iand key. ilt'l for the u ' 'Jr v ,.'.... t Ij.i.hu.iI .. nt-'- i - fan JJ. !; '"i '' iu-''W-t-- r -

4

- ,

..,i.u
Frou a bymn by Johann Heerman, 1830. it

was sungby the Prussian army on the morning

ZS V"z:.. '
ucr, wi,iiu . guatsuu victory over ineAUS- -
trtans, who were three times its number. King
rnwcrlcfc la sa'.d to havo exclaimed What
an energy there ;s la reUtlonl" Tba words of
the piece have no special appropriatsnosj to

'

O Bod, thou faithful Qod t
Thou well-sprin- of aUblsssInz!

In whom wa Mi citst,From whom we're all possessingQlre me a buuy sound, i
And in It. buuaed well,

Lot an unblem'sntd soul i

And a ecod cons zlence. d well. ,

Afford me wilt and strength " ;

To do the work-- asslgneu me; '
Wherato, In my true place,

Thy law may call and And me.
ieiube tlmeiy done, . .

With eager readiness ;
Aml-wha- t is done In Thee

llave ever good success.
- .- tBelpme to speak but tba'.

Which I can stan-- maintaining.
And banish from my Hps .

The word that's coarse and staining;
And when the dnty comet , ,

To speak with earmst stira;
Then grant the needed force
"Unmlitd with bltterc&s.

"tt'ben tronblo shall break in,
Let me not turn detpalr;

Bat give a steadfast henrr,
And make iron. Cross-boare- '

When health and contort fU,
. Send to my side the Friend, . - ,

Who, closer than a brother, i

Bhall wateh the sorrow's nd; j

From Our Young Folks.
I.IT1XC BBtlWJT IIAXIJS.

Thny drive home the cows from thepasture,
TJd thronffb the lonfmhoflv

Wllere the quail whGtie, itud m the wheat- -
fields

That are vellow with riDTilr.Tbj And, in the thick waving grasses,
Whero scarlet-lippe- d strawl e.-r-y grows ;

They gather the earUcst drw-Jr- o:

Auu ire nrst criinion Dues of tbe rcse,

They tos tho nt-- hay In tbe meadow.They gather the eldir-blio- white:
lh-- find where the dusky graps purple

In the soft-tinte- d Octoberltcht:
They krjjw where the applei (ripest,

And njwwee er than Itily wluo :
They kaWv where the f uit hnags tho thickest

un we iongi uorny uucKcerry vinos.
They gather the dellca'e s.

And build tiny caitlex of taod ;
They Tick UD tbe beautiful sen sbells,

Fairy barks that have drifted to land.
Ther wave from the tall, rocking tr.e-top- s

w nere me onoie s nnmmocKnst swin
And at night-tim- e are folded In slumber

iiy a sol g ma t a rona motherslrgs.
Those who toil bravely ar the strongest ;

iae aumDia ana pourufecome great;
Aid from these brown-bande- d children

Shalt grow mighty rnlers of state,
lhe pen of tbe autnorand statesman,

The noblo and the wise of tbe land.
The sword and the chisel acd pcJette,

oiiuu ueuciu m uieiuue uruwn naau.

ASLEEP AND AWAKE.

ofScien
tific Men.

"Sleep," says a modern writer, "is n
in the twilight

between hie and death. bo inexplica
ble a it is, too, that all the
theories, and that

have elicited,
have not afforded any of it.
They have, however, brought to light
many curious incidents and many in
structive facts, and some of these a zeal
ous magazinist has just now assembled
under one head. From this
we make tho following extracts:

Dr. Graves mentions the case of a gen
tleman who, from sleep
lessness, was reduced to a complete liv
ing skeleton, unablo to stand on bis legs.
He was brought to this state partly by
disease, but chiefly by the abuse ot mer
cury and opium. At length, unable to
pursue his trade, he sank into poverty
and to the lowest depth of
JDr. Keid speaks "of a friend ot his
whenever anything occurred to distress
him, soon became drowsy and fell asleep.
in Turkey, if a person happened to tall
asleep in the vicinity of a poppy field,
and the wind blows over towards him,
ho becomes narcotized, and
would die if the country people who
are familiar with the circumstance did
not take him to the nearest well or stream
and empty pitcher after pitchor of cold
water over his body and lace. Hippo
crates relates a story ot a young man who
fell asleep on his back in a tent, after
having drank too freely of pure wine,
when a serpent crawled in at his mouth.

a start, ho gnashed his
teeth, and bit off a part of the reptile,

the rest, upon which he was
taken with convulsions and died. e, ...-- . hanr. tntil . medical student at
f.i:i t. i,.: o,i.i-- iAJUllJ UUi lit JO rtllVj UJJUU ii i.UV4UV.UtJI

of tUe unexpectcd death of a near rcla
thn tirew himself on Hg bed) and 8ank

once, though in the full glare of noon- -
int0 a fo BumDeT. Another

person, reading aloud to ono of his dear
est friends on his death-be- d, fell fast
asleep, but with the in his hand,
and still went on reading, utterly un-

conscious of what he wai sayiDg. A wo
man at Henault slept seventeen or eigh
teen hours a' day ior hiteen years.
Another is said once to have slept for
forty days. A man, twenty-fiv- e years

age, who formerly lived near Bath,
once slept for a month, and in two years
slept again for seventeen days.

. Herodotus alludes to a
race of Tartars or in tho ex
treme north, who labored under the im
putation of sleeping away six months of
the year. Wc havo been told by good
authonty of a woman who spent three- -

fourths of her life in sleep, and Dr. Ellt- -
wl,n..-nllnr.iB- cpvprnl .nsijini... nf

,t,;. a.f ,,nfl. h.a msinf i. vnnnfladv
h0 slc A f r B;x wectSi and recovered.

The ceieDrated General Elliott, however,
weli tho Great and John

Hunter, seldom slept more than four or
five boura in twenty-fou- r. lr. Jlac- -

;0v, r.Po tn j, j 5n --,- health.
tiottot feihnf. Tnnro tlinn tlirfiA orfoiir i

hours a dav. and then only for lialf an
hour at a tiine. If wo may believe Sir
Gilbert Blane, General Pichegreu had
.only one hour's sleep in of

w

pleasure sleep" for twenty-fou- r houra in
succession. Dr.. Beid could, when he
liked, take enough food and sleep to last
him for a couplo of days. St. Augustine,

Hippo, divided his day into three parts,... , f , .S.. 4luevoung cigut auurs w ...-- b ugu.
recreation", and eight to converse with j

world. A story is told of two young j

gentlemen, college students, who went j

bed in health theperiect nignt previ-- 1
. mi . I

to. their examination. JLney slept
soundly. The cider one rose early in lhe I

morning, and left his younger brother in
still asleep; he remained so for two

hours more, having slept altogether
more than ten hours, when ho awoke in

stale of complete insanity. Our read- -
jnay remember the case of a gentle- -

n who asleep with his head restmg .

his , hands, folded together before him
ITTV. V..ioq taum alter uinner. itucn ne

awoite, one arm was paraiyzeu, ana re- -
malned ! " t,he jotlas death, which

, n 5 ? T T-- '
. - . . . w i

night from the bursting oi a blood, ves--

in nis Biecp. jlu i" morning, ins
bride was found sitting by his

bedside, with her face hid in her veil,
ber.-ow- danger as well as the

of her husband.. There was once a
in the hospital of St. Louis, who

of the day, and awoko
cravings ofa voracious

St .Dominic, of
ped j

! fiJ dviT. Di . J j -

a quarter u. ij, aSil.iwiu1 time for a whole year. UeiUoivre slept
surpassing in interest' and. importance W twenty hours out of the twenty-fou- r
tne human race those of thelab? of n uiu. the well-know- n actor, could at his

thoughts
her.away. .,nf1.vifl(.d

ycllowalressiand
was

nobJe,.gencrot4.,

L..
Our

Goodman.";

little

minofgrcver!

affectionately

year,

Washington,

venesections,

home

involvingsuch

Horethen.remarksProfassor

crickotJimalch
qtfadriUcd itallnightlong.'.rBostoni Wednesday,
suooeri.'a TKinlindkll.

reasons,.! States,iwas foraei."8ad'
undertook iatter"11

..":r':.:.

snchauoecasIon:l

Interesting Experiences

perpetnal phenomenon

phenomenon
conjectures, ideas at-

tempted investigations
explanation.

compilation

long-continu-

wretchedness.
who,

gradually

swallowing

book

incredulously
Scythians,

pred0rick

thesameSpace

lamenting

slept;fiv6;$xths
o'nly,.losatisfy"tho
appetite.?The..famous
CalarvezaintSpalnfaubstitutedJbr-- a

cither the bare planks or a stono floor.
St. Bonaventura" used a common stone,
of large size, for a pillow, and St. Peter.
ot Alcantara, slept but one hour and

I in.P3,t 1,n tno twenty-fou- r for forty years"ji, euuer Kneeling or standing,
with his head leaning aside on a little
-
piece

.
of wood,

n Vr-
fastened.. for that. purpose

in me wan. lie- - usually ate but once in
three days, yet he lived to be old. thonch
his body wa3 so wasted and weak that it
seemed to be made of the root3 of trees
and his skin so parched that it resembled
the bark ot a tree rather than flesh.
Thcodosius, when he fell asleep in the

. : ..V . . . . ...
uiuiuiug watcu oi nis last great battle.
saw in his dreams an apparition that as
sured him of victory, and the issue of

.,- -. r...Ui :r.i j ! i .. ..iuv ugu. .eriueu. anu coinciaeu witu tne
prediction. Tho Dauphin, son of the
unfortunate Louis XVI. shut un in a
loathsome dungeon, was killed by want
oi sleep. Ilia ievertsh head was no
sooner laid on MsipaHct. "than a brutal
voice pealed round the walla " CapeU
ou et tu j uon tit "

People may sleep in all sorU ,of pos
tures. According to Sir Gardiner Wil
kinson, the ancient Egyptians shaved
their scalps, and slept with their! heads
resting on an iron prong, like that df a
pitchfork, covered with, something soft.
They believed that bv so doing they
kept their heads cool which no ' doubt
they did and strengthened their wits.
which they certainly did not. Att entire
battalion of infantry have been known
to.slcop on the march. The sentinel will
sleep at his post, and the postillion on
horseback. There seems! to be a greater
proneness to discasd during the sleeping
than the waking state. Those who pass
the night in the Campagna di Boma are
invariably attected byite noxious miasma
while travelers who go though it in tho
day time, without stopping, invariably
escape. It is about throe or four o clock
in the morning that the propensity to
sleep is the most overpowering. Maniacs
are said, especially in the eastern hernial

phere, to become furiously vigilant du
ring tho full of the moon, especially
when the deteriorating ray ot ita polar
ized light is permitted to fall into their
apartment. Sleeping directly in the
moon s rays is said to be at all times
prejudicial. Intense cold induces Isleep
and they who perish in the snow1 sleep
on till they sleep the sleep of death, All
nature sleeps. Plants sleep in the win
ter. Iteptues and some animals hyber- -

nate, and even tho earth sleeps as she
wheels into darkness from west to east
Children sleep a great deal, whilst the
old scarcely slumber at all. Infants
sleop much, but irregularly. Even the
fetus sleeps in a sort of indeterminate
manner, and, without giving too much
rein to fancy, we may assert that! even
public affairs alternate between action
and repose- .- All our bodily organs sleep,
more or les3, regularly : the heart rest
ing between every boat, sixty times in
the minute. In fact, all that has life
must sleep, or perish ; a circumstance of
which observation convinces us, marvel
as we may.

Peoplo may sleep too much or too lit-

tls ; too early or too late. The co;t tican
sleeps in his easy-cha- ir after dinner, and
nod3 over his newspaper. As a rule, tho

require more sleep than
the lean, and the phlegmatic more' than
the irritable. Overmuch sleep conduces
to obesity, torpor of tho general-functions-

,

congestion of the principal viscera
more especially of the head, endangering
attacks oi apoplexy, and death. But in
the present day we have to complain less
of too much sleop than of too little. We
work at high pressure. We are ever on
the tip-to- e of expectation. Wo cannot
rest, for is big with the doom
of some great hereafter. It is impossible
to sleep it is. as much as we can do to
survive, and wo are nourishing a preg
nant source of ailments, of which mania
is neither the youngest nor the least
important.

It is a fact worth remembering "that a
sleepless night cannot be compensated
for by any subsequent siesta stolen in
the day time. e must wait tor the lot
lowing night, go to bed early, and sleep
soundly, if we hope to awake refreshed
the next morning. iNorcan the want ol
sleep be relieved by stimulants, how
ever much the late hours .oi tho fashion
able world may be urged as an excuse
for indulging in wine and hot condiments.

Tho evil consequences of insufficient
. .1 i t P - v.sicep are indicated in tne jeaiures, wnicu

become pale, lank and sharp; in the
eye, which is cold, blanched andwatery :

in long, straight, shabby hair;' a wan
deportment, and languid" feelings. The
lips aro dry arid peeling ; the utterance
is leeble and tremulous ; tne palms ot tne
hands are hot, and a low fever feeds on
tho vitals. Those who go to bed late- -

rise late, and early risers fdr tho most
part are obliged to retire early. Students
want more sleep than others, but they
riso too early and sit up too late. 31 od
em fine children are exotics : they are
taught to mimio their elders, flower in
an artificial atmosphere, 'and perish long
before tho morning, of life has- passed
over their debilitated heads

The older physicians paid more atten
tion to the question of sleep than wo do.
Hippocrales insisted on the importance
ot denoting the kind ot sleep, the nature
f tbe dreams, and the particular pos- -

turo of the sleeper in bed as an accessory
means of forming a true diagnosis of hi3
"disease. The fourth book of his " Begi-me- n"

certainly was disfigured by several
puerilities peculiar to the remote age in
"winch it ws3 rriiten. but no mors T)niC'

tical essay on the subject of which it is

treats was put forward between its own
period nnd very recent years.

of

The Speed of the Senses.

At
According to tho researches of Halm- -

holtz. a distinguished Uerman physiolo
gist. And others, it has been ascertained
that the neryous fluid moves at the rate
of about ninety-seve- n and one tenth, feet of
in a second. The electncity travels with, ,. i 0nnn v.i ..m,. u.ug i,- - to
second, and light over 90,000,000. A
shooting star moves with a velocity of

UU,UU0 leet in a second, and the earth,
in its orbit around the sun, iuu.uuu.

.
A

i MkA-cannon ban na3 a mean velocity ot louu
feet m a second ; an eaglo 130, and a
locomotive' 95. The nervous fluid, it
will be perceived, has no very remarkable
rate of speed. A fact which, among in
many others, it is asserted, serves to in.
dicate ita non'identity with electricity,

Again, Professor Donders of Utrecht,
Holland, has recently been making some
interesting experiments in regard to the is.. - .r iL V L .VV l- -I -
rapiauy oi tuuuguu, wuicu are likewise
interesting. x.y means oi two mstru- -

ments which ho calls, noematachograph

"ua" promi the
-

present ho announces that the. brain re-

quires
to

sixty-seve- n one-tho- uf andths of a
second'fot tho elaboration of a simple
idea. Further, it is stated that the eye"

requires seventy-seve- u of
of a second to communicate an impres-
sion to the brain, and that for the ear to '
communicate "a" sound one nuridredand on

.forty -nine of a second

.are. necessary. The eye, therefore, acts
with:nearly twice tho rapidity of thoear. by

"
. ;

. fy

WROUGHT IRO.W

Jlanufactuuc of Blooms Direct
from the Ore.

From the?lae!p-i- a Lsiierl
Tho process of making wrought iron

-- I. r .1 . . . .

uirect irom nc ore is not a new oae, lut
Uie blooms have heretofore bten of an in-

ferior qu,;ty, and involve a large expen-
diture of fuel and of ore. Iu Schuylkill
county, Pennsylvania, however, there has
recently been established an Iron Com-
pany which, it is claimed, can make a
ton of blooms with the same expenditure
of fuel and oro' as w required to make a
ton of pigJ metal in the blast furnace.
The method-o- operation ia described ad
follows: Tho furnaees, each with two
fires, and capable of producing ten tons
of blooms per week, are somewhat of an
oven shape, having, however, a staek
from tho top of about 20 feet , in height.
A refining fire is in front, mto whieh the
blast pipes enter on tht side. The gas
that is evolved from the fuel passej into
a chamber, whero combustion takes plaee,
and thence the combustion of the gases
continues till above the fifth Aamber it
passes (together with such deleterious
qualities as havo been taken up from the
ore in its progress) through and out of
the stack. The five chambers are called
tho deoxydizing chambers. The ore3 aro
calcined, then crushed, and first placed
in the top or fifth chamber. Into the
first and second chambers a small jet of
steam is injected whereby hydrogen is
generated for the purpose of aiding in
desulphurating and dephogphorating tho
ores. The floor of the top chamber is a
tabic made of fire-cla- y blocks, with an
opening at the end opposite from the
door or entranc through which the raw
ore is thrown in. On this table the ore
is spread out, and after being here sub
jected to tho operation oi the burning
gases, it is then pushed down through
the opening at the end of the table op-

posite to the door on to a like table in
tho chamber below, where it is again
spread out, and hero it remains for a
time and in like manner passes on to the
table of the third chamber: there, after
undergoing a like operation, it is. passed
to the. second chamber, thence it gnes to
the bottom or first chamber. Thus every
particle of the ore is equally operated
upon. Jtiy this time the ore is almost a
pulp, and then it is passed into the char-
coal bed and refining chamber. Here
the loop is soon formed, and when it is
taken out, the hammer soon presents a
bloom of from 225 to 250 pounds in
weight.

The inventor of this process claims
that tho ore is not only fully deoxydized,
but also desulphurated and dephospho- -
rated. With tho single exception of a
few bloom3 made from a certain ore, it
has been found by analysis that neither
sulphur nor phosphorus were present in
tho iron made, and steel ot the best
quality has been mado from it. Prior
to tbe method above described, all ex-

periments to make blooms by the direct
process, where the flame wag brought in
direct contact with the orediave failed.
Tho difficulties encountered were'that the
great heat consumed and carbnrctted the
metal, while the too great heat slagged
the ore before it reaohed the refining
chamber. By the furnace just invented
all these points are fully obviated. The
heat is kept down to such a temperature
and tho blast is so regulated that the
metal is not consumed nor carburetted,
nor the ores slagged, but, on the contrary,
the ores are completely deoxydized, and,
by the chemical influences, brought in op-

eration in the manner before described.
thoroughly cleansed of sulphurand phos
phorus. The cost of making blooms by
this process is about SG per ton mora
than the cost of making pig metal in the
ordinary blast iurnace.

The result claimed by this process is
somewhat akin to that accomplished by
the celebrated iseasemer process, al
though iu the present instance the product
is "wrought iron,1' and by the Bessemer
process the produet ia "east steel."
While it is generally known to those
who work in iron, it is not generally so
to others, that the difference between
wrought iron and "east-iron- - or pig
iron, is that the latter is made.granular
or brittle, by the presence or a eonsidera-bl- e

per centago of carbon and other for
eign substances, and wrought iron is
made fibrous, tough and malleable, by
getting rid of most of the carbon and the
other impurities. The eommon way of
doing this is by t hejlaborionsjandexhaus

work of men who are called pud-dlers- ,"

who are obliged to stand in front
of the "fiery furnaces," stripped to the
waist, and with long iron rods stir up
and knead the half molten metal so as to
expose it on all sides to the air to .burn
out the impurities. It is not only an
exhausting labor, but a most expensive
one. If the proprietors of the "King- -
gold Iron Company" have succeeded in
accomplishing what they claim by their
new furnace, they "have effected an im-

provement in the manufacture of mallea
ble iron, of great importance to' the

g and iron interests, of tho State,
and as a matter of progress in One of the
great interests ofPennsylvania. u

Graves ofHumbolt andreamier.
Eight miles from Berlia is Tegel, a

quiet place iu the forest, with only a
modest castle and its appendages, irom
the castle by a winding foot-pat- h, at
first through an overarching' jungle of
lilacs, and then through native wood
lands, one is led a long distance,, till ho

unexpectedly brought to .a little dell
with an inclosure of graves covered "with
ivy. One oCthe sleepers in this place

quiet beauty is Jb redenck Henry Alex-
ander Yon Humbolt, who was born ii!

69, and diedat the age of nineSy years.
the head of the inclosure is a neat

monument of red granite surmounted' by
beautiiul ,ngure ot "tlope, in white

marble. Xiong arms ot oak, reaching out
horizontally toward tho sleepers, some

them more than-fift- feet long and ever
green with the moss of many years, give

the secludedspot a venerable surround
ing. The April breeze, whispering
through, "the bowSjof spruce and cedar;
told the visitor to speak low apd wait
softly, and my feelings were in a mood
readily to hear and heed the gentle
monitor. , . ,

In one of the church cemeteries not
half a mile-fro- my lodgings in Berlin,

a retired corner, are the remains of
Augustus Neander the eminent Church
historian. A plain headiitonft.has sculp
tured on it a side vieW;of hishattraotive
face. Tinker the work of the sculptor

this inscription r "A sister to an
brother.'"' ProfessBf TKoluck,

speaking to me yesterday OfKis, lovely
traits and great excellence said. Ifjlwero

custom now to hava saints,. .Neander
would surely be canonized- - I love-ofte-a

step in and take a fieshlook at the se-

rene face of S.eander. Nt 5ld, 'but
ripe, he. died at' sixty-on- e, ancf, evidently
.worthy of the laurel in his department

life's wort. The Advance. -

DiryMcCd-ri- r
wilI-sa- il -- fromsScotland

lhe 6th',t and .be. inducted; as Presi-
dent. of"Princeton on, the 27 th 'Senator
Stoetfbn.isamongj,the"orafors'appornted.

the alumni.
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